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nour of the Engliſh Nation: ; and, 
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PREFACE. 
Muſt e eſs I canmot in the Beg nning of this Pre- 

face beſpeak the Reader's govd Opinion, Te” 
wing him that Twas put pom the following Work by 
the Command of ſome great Man, who has Pow'r and 
Teterefl. My Friends can bear me witneſs that I 
wanted no ſuch Incitement : That as foor as ever I 
heard of the Victory I reſolv d upon writing 2 5 
And though my Intereſt at that time, as all who know 
we know very well, extreamly requir'd that I ſhould 
ao hing elſe, yet it was enough for me that I 
Joo d y ſelf to be oblig'd to do this, by the 
Duty which f wy fo the 1 4 * I one - : 
ways preferred before my Iutereſt. us 1 quick! 
= 155 Reſolution of writing the following Verſes 
but as to the Form and the Manner of thew I re- 
main d ſomething doubtful, till I was determined by 

ber Majeſty's Proclamation for a general Thanks- 
giving. And that jom'd to the Confideration of re. 
ducing ſome former critical Speeulations into Pra- 
Fice, made me reſolve as far I was able to make the 
following Verſes turn npon Religion. My Defogn, 


when 


KY 


PREFACE. 
when I began them, was to publiſh them upon the 7th 
F September, but beſides that ill Health interve- 
zing cans'd Delay, I ſoon found to my Sorrow that a | 


Poem is not ſo eaſily compos'd as a Prayer. 
If the following Poem has any Degree of Force or 


Elevation in it, the judicious Reader will eaſily diſ- 


cern that it owes them ina great meaſure. to the Reli- 
gion which is mingled with it ; for Religion, as I 
have formerly prov'd, is the beſt and moſt ſolid Foun- 
dation of a great and lofty Spirit in Poetry. 

any one object that the Religion is double in 
the following Poem, he will find upon a more ſtrick 
Enquiry that he is miſtaken. For tho I have made 
the Danube a Perſon, that is not making him a He- 


then God. David has done the ſame thing by Jor- 
dan. and Deborah by Kiſhon. - _ 


I reſolud to make the Religion that 2 ming led 
with the following Verſes, as Poetical as I could with-. 


out making it Pagan. Though Fame is call d aGod- 
deſs there ; I by no meaus deſign the (Zoddeſs of the 


Ancient Poets; but an Angel or Celeſtial Spirit: 
For which I have the Authority of Milton, who in 
the ſeventh Book of his Poem, by Urania does not 


mean the Heathen Muſe, tho he calls her Goddeſs, 


but an Angel or Celeſtial Spirit. - And he there makes 
a ſecond Invocation which is addreſt to her, after he 
has invok'd God himſelf in the Beginning of his 
Poem. Lis true indeed Angels have been always 
painted Maſculine, but without either any ſufficient 
Reaſon or divine Authority, If they have Bodies J 


ſee no Reaſon why they mayn't be of both Sexes, If 


they have none, I cannot imagine how they can be of 
| | ext h: r 7 


R 1 


PREFACE: 
either, But a Poet who muſt of Neceſſity give them 
Bodies before they can be proper Machines for him 5 
i} fance he gives them the. Beauty of Women may very 

well give them the Sex too. ley BY 

The following Verſes were written without Rime, 
which ] have along time believed to be below the Ma- 
Jeſty of the great Poetry ; for which I have the Au- 
thority of three. eminent Poets, Mr, Milton, my Lord 
Roſcommon, and Mr. Dryden. The Reader may 
ſee Mr. Milton's Sentiments in the * gr to his 


, || Paradiſe loſt, and Mr.Drydens, and my Lord 
« | Roſcommon's before the Beginning and at the End 
4 


of the Eſſay on tranſlated Verſe. 

But only the Humble or the Weak will yield to meet 
Human Authority. They who are conceited of their 
own Underſtandings will ſubmit to Reaſon alone 3 
And yet methinks the former Authorities carry Rea- 
ſon along with them + For they who beſt underſtand 
4 Controverſy, if they have Sincerity, are fitteſt to 
decide it. Now the Sincerity of the three foremen- 
tioned Writers in relation to Rime ought never to be 
call'd in queſtion 3 for Mr. Dryden and my Lord 
Roſcommon are known to have exploded it, at the 
very time that they wrote in it; and Mr. Milton 
was very well known to be one who would not deceive 
either himſelf or his Reader. It therefore follows 
that thoſe three Gentlemen had leſs Underſtanding 
of the Efficacy of Poetry, and the Power of Numbers, 
#han our vulgar Readers who are fond of Rime, or 
that Rime was very juſtly condemned by th em. | 
Me ſhall nom with as much Brevity as we can, give 
a Some Reaſons that are independant of Authority, why 
ime 
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Nis muſt of Neceſſity debaſe the Mejeſt 4 aalen 
the hs 4 7 22 Poetry, — 5 beeanſe the 


' Hrenments ave entirely new, may not perbeps be dif- 
agreeable to thoſe who have a taft of Poetry. .. 
The Sentiments in . the Spirit, or the 
Paſſion, which are but two Mord s for the ſame thing g 
and the Spirit or Paſſion produces the Expreſſion, and. 
begets the Harmony. Now tis the Expreſſion which 
ſhews the Spirit, and tis the Harmony which cauſes 
it to make its utmoſt Impreſjron. . when all theſe 
things are adjuſted when the Sentiments are adapted 
to the Subject, the Spirit or * in 4 Juſt Degree 
0 455 e ee and = 7 ver. | 79 Er- 
z0# to the particular Kind and Degree of Spirit 
Ph Paſſion, oh then the Reſult of 4 54 what 
#he Men of Art call Perfection or the Truth of Ne. 
ture. T1 know indeed very well, that Expreſſion and 
Harmony go together, becauſe the Expreſſion includes 
the Harmony; jet for the better clearing of the Mat- 
ter we ſhall diſtin#ly treat of them. | FE 
This then is certain, that eviy Sentiment or 
Thought has a Degree of Spirit, or Paſſion, or Fire, 
tall it what you pleaſe, which is proper to it, aud 
every thing above or below that Degree is utterly 
wrong. Now this is as certain that there is but juſt 
one Expreſſion which can convey that Spirit or Paſſion 
in its true Proportion. And every thing that is not 
that one Fxpreſſuon is falſe, and weakens the Spirit, 
and obſcures the Sentiment. Nom Nature whoſe Sa- 
| gacity is moſt admirable, and her Operations of Cele- 
rity almoſt infinite, and who goes the ſhorteſt way to 
ber Works, very often dicbate, that Expreſſion at 


firſt 
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pppd, eſpecially in the greater Poetry, where the Id. 
' "pination is always. warm, and the Thoughts are al- 
Ways flowing, „5 "Dies" 
But this is plain from common Experience, 

that the Expreſſion, which Nature dlictates at firſt, 
and whith 3s powerful, ſounding, ſigniſicant, and in 
ſhort the true one, is very often alter d upon the Ac- 
rount of the Rhime. And a Word or two are chang d, 
which deſtroys its Beauty, and the greater part of its 
Force; — it leſs ſtrong, leſs ſounding, leſs ſigni- 


4 


ficant, and weakens the Spirit, and \ ſets the Senti- 


ment in a falſe Light * From whence it follows that 


Nime in the greater Poet 
muſt be againſt Art. | C 
But as every Sentiment has but one particular Ex- 
preſſion which of Right belongs to it, ſo that Expreſ- 
fron has but one particular Harmony which is adapted 
to that peculiar Degree of Spirit which naturally at- 
tends on the. Sentiment. Now Nature, who, as we 
obſerved before, is wonderful in her Operations, very 
often in the greater Poetry diftates that Harmony 
together with the Expreſſion. Every Poet muſt know 
by Experiente that the Harmony which we naturally 
Lide into in the greater Poetry is that of Blank 
Verſe, which whenever we are oblig'd to alter to in- 
Froduce the Rime, we for the moſt part impair the 
Harmony, infeeble the Expreſſion, theſe the Spirit, 
and ſet theSentiment in a wrong View. 1 
There can be no nearer Relation between any two 
things in the World, than there is, in writing, be- 
tween Paſſion and Harmony. Harmony may be ſaid 
tb be both the Father and the Child of Paſſion; tis 
MORE. fs A produced 


ry running counter to Nature 
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 FREFACE. 8 
produced by it, and begets it; and ' the. mir 
pauathetic any Diſcourſe is, the more harmoni- 
ous it miſt of Neceſſity be. Even of Diſcourſes: 

Fi - in Proſe, thoſe are the moſt ' muſical which are 
Tze moſt. paſſionate. The Orationt of Cicero have 
more harmomous Period than his philoſophical: Diſ- 

_ courſes. And therefore Poetry is more harmonious 
| than Proſe becauſe it is more pathetich, And the 
| more patbetick Poetry is, the greater muſt be its Har- 
| | | mony. And therefore the Spirit, the Paſſion, the 
| Fire, or the Flame, being very great in the greater 
Poetry, and fometimes. very violent, have as it were 
| 4 natural Tendency to the producing perfect Har- 

mony. _ 1 A 
But Ri me being utterly falſe in Harmony, as we 
ſhall foew immediately, miſt be contrary to true Paſ- - 
fron, and to the greater Poetry. Rime is the'ſame 
thing in Relation to Harmony that a Pun is in Re- 
lation to Nit; at a Pun is falſe Wit, or a. fooliſh 
Affectation of Hit, Rime is falſe Harmony, or an 
AﬀeFation of Harmony. Rime may not ſo abſurdly 
be ſaid to be the Pun of Harmony. . 
here are in our Engliſh Poetry four things which _ 
have been thought to endouce to Harmony ʒ which are 
Number, Meaſure, Cadence, and Rime. Of theſe 
the three firſt conſiſt of ſeveral different Sounds which 
are defendant one of another. CEASE PAI 
f Nie is wholly independant of the other three ; 
A and conſiſts in the greater Poetry but of two Sound, 
wich are Oniſons. Now I appeal to all 23 
of Muſick if Oniſons can make any Harmony, Har- 
meny is the Agreement of different Sounds, 1 
% 1 2 


- 


Perfeckion of Harmony is the Agreement of diſcord- 
ant Sound by the Mediation of others. And there is a 
great 3 Chromatic Harmony in Poetry as wel 
as in Muſick. And ſuch particularly is a great deal 
of Virgil's Harmony. Well then! Rime conſiſting 
of Uniſons cam have no Harmony in it ſelf, and be- 
ing independant of Nunrbers, Cadence and Meaſure 
can never promote the Harmony which they produce. 
And 4 Poets conſtant Application to rime, divert 
his Application, in a great Degree, from Numbers, 
Meaſare, and Cadence, and conſequently is à ſevere 
Reſtraint upon the three Producers of 3 And 
as it diverts the Application of the Writer, ſo by al- 
luring the Attention of vilgar Readers, it diverts 
them from the other three. ET NY _.- 

But beſides that, Rime, by the Conſtraint that it 
puts upon the Writer, impairs the Beauty and the 
natural Force of the Expreſſion, and the Power of 
true Harmony ; it has ſomething effeminate in ts 

Jingling Nature, and emaſculates our Engliſh Verſe, - 
and conſequently is utterly unfit for the greater 
Poetry. Englifh Tragedies that have been writ in 
Rime 9 of them rowl upon Love. The Soul of a 
Tragick Poet, who has giv'n himſelf up to Rime, has 
Seldom been capable of Terror or Majeſty, or the In- 

ſtruction of the nobleſt Philoſophy, or any thing that 


15 truly great. * ＋ 
Beſides Rime has in its Nature ſomething that it 
low and comical, and the more of Rime there is in 
a Verſe, the nearer it comes to the Comick. Double 
Rimes are more comical than the Single, and Treble 
Ones than Either, A Rime alone is very often a Jeſt, 

. as 
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as\ all who' are acquainted with Hudibras very welt. 


* 


now ; but never any one was extravagant enough to 
affirm that there was any thing great and noble in 


But the laſt Confederation but one, viz. The Effemi- 
nac of Rime, and the Influence which. it had upon 
Tragedy, brings me to enquire further into the Mat- 
fer of Fact; and to add the Proof of Experience to 
thoſe which we have drawn from Authority and Rea- 
fon. For Men of Senſe are too prond to yield to Au- 
thority, and Fools are too weak to fubmit to Reaſon, 
but Experience, which never deceived any one, carries 
Comvict ion both for the one and the other. 
_ The Matter of Fa then is, that moſt of our 
Plays that have been writ in Rime, have been moſt 
abominably out of Nature. And where in Nime we 
have one tolerable Tragedy, in Blank Verſe" we have 
ten. So that thoſe very numerical Perſons who de- 
clare for. Rime in other kinds of Poetry, are ntterly 
againſt it in Tragedy. But not only the Tragedies in 
Blank Verſe are the beſt, but the very beſt of our Epick 
Poems is. writ in the ſame Verſe. And that is the 
- Paradiſe loſt of Milton. And. though this. may in 
fome Meaſure be attributed to the admirable and ex- 
traordinary Choice of the Subje&, yet I am ſatisfied 
that ſomething of its Excellence is-owing tothe Blank. 
Verſe. For Mr. Dryden has handled the very ſame 
SubjeF in Rime, but has faln ſo infinitely ſhort of the 
Sublimity, the Majeſty, the Vebemence, and the other 
great Qualities of Milton, that | they are never to be 
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a amd together. 
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"PREFACE, 
Well! But ſence it is manifeſt from what has been 
faid, that Rime is prejudicial both to Poetry and to 
true Harmony. The Reader may very naturally enquire 
how it came at firſt to be introduced into our Engliſh 
Verſe 2 Why, Milton has given a very good Acconnt 
of that; It war, ſays he, the Invention of 4 
barbaronws Age, to ſet of wretched Matter and lame 
Meeter. 2 Rime was firſt introduced into 
this Iſland, the Language was without Harmony, and 
the Writers were without Genins. And Rime after 
all that has been 3 againſt it, muſs be allowed to 
be an admirable Invention to conceal the want of Spi- 
rit, and the want of Harmony. Verſe with Rime ſeems 
to me to be like the Mufek, of a Bagpipe, where the 
Drone, by continually. ſtunning your Ears, hinders 
your from 72 enquiring into the Notes, And what 
a dexterons Expedient Rime is to conceal the want of 
Genius, may appear abundantly from moſt of the 
Riming Plays that were writ and ated in Ming 
Charles the Second's Time. In moſt of which it is 
very plain that Rime made extravagant Simile paſs. 
for Nature, abaminable Fuſtan for fine Languaze, ri- 
diculous Rant for great Spirit, and ſenſeleſs Whining. 
for true Paſſion. Well ! But is our Language now 
without Harmony ? So far from that that it is the 
voſt mu ſical perhaps of the Weſtern. Are now oun 
Writers without Genius] No certainly ; not all of 
them. But why. does Rime continue then ? N by is 


it writ > Why does it pleaſe ! Why, in the firſt plan e, 


-. 


there are Thouſands who read Rime, who never ſo 


much as heard of Blank Verſe = and | when we en ſi- 
der thoſe who have heard of it, we have little Rea- 
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fon to wonder that a great many of them can by ns 
means taſt it, if we refle upon the Prevalence of 
Prejudice, and the Force of Cuſtom. They who read 
Poetry, have been us d to Rime from their Infancy; 
and what cannot long Habititude render agreeable ? 
Let us inflance particularly in Sounds. Enquire of 
the Inhabitants of London Bridge, if the Fall of the 
Water there is not grown as it were natural to them 
y long uſe 2 Ask them if it be nat neceſſary either to 
compoſe their Spirits, or to keep them up © I they 
do not ſleep with the more Soundnels for it, and 
wake with the more Chearfulncſs ? Examine 4 
Fellow who has liv'd all his Life in a Paper- mill, and 
he ſhall aſſure you, that not only the Running round 
of theWheels, and the hurrying Noiſe of the Mill, but 
4 even the. inſupportable Fangling of the Cogs, is a thing 
that ſooths him, it à thing that pleaſes bim; that 
he is melancholly when he is long out of the Hearing 
it; and even weary and ſick of leſs tumultnons 
Sounds, Nay att even a Fellow that has been bred 
to ſawing of Marble, and he ſhall tell you that the 
Sound which it makes is Muſick to him. And ſaw- 


ing of Marble, is next to Riming, the moſt imperti- 


. * 


nent Noiſe in Nature. ) 3 
Aer what has been ſaid, no Man will wonder if 
Readers, who have all their Life Time been uſed to 
Rime, ſoon grow weary and fick of true Harmony un- 
leſs in Caſe of a delicate Ear, which is ſo rare a Gift © 
of Nature, that it has been obſerved in every Nation 
that Harmony has been the very laſt thing that has 
been improved in Poetry, and as ſoon as in any Na» 
tion the Pbetical Harmony has grown perfect, there 
the whole Art of Poetry has been accompliſh d. But 
MN 4 


* 
m - 


PRE FAG E 
But to come from the Readers of Poetry to the. 
Writers Theſe laſt are of two Sorts ; the good and 
the bad. The bad will certainly endeavour to main- 
tain Rime, becauſe Rime does in ſome meaſure con- 
ceal their want of Ear, and their want of Genius, 
and is perhaps as neceſſary to the giving ther a ſort 
of a dull Metile, and to the keeping them jogging on 
with their Burden of Dulneſs, as Bells are requi fte 
to 4 Cart-horſe or to a Pack-horſe ; which very Bells © 
upon, the Conrſe at New-Market, would but render 
the Racer ridiculous,” and would but ſtop his Speed. 
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Rime has'the laſt of theſe Effects upon a good Writer, 
and would have the firſt, if it were not for the Force 
of Cuſtom. And tis the Prevalence of Cu- 
om alone, that keeps good Writers faſt to it. Some 
great Men who have writ well in ſpight of it, ſerve 
to keep them in Countenance : for they little confider 
hat thoſe great Men would have writ much better, if 
phey had writ without it. Beſides the Buſineſs of 
voſt even good Writers is to make themſelves popular, 
there are but few, very few of them who are capable of 
acrificing their Intereſt ro their Repntations, and to 
he Service which they do to the Pablick by improving 
z noble Art; and they are rather vain than ambiti- 
4s, and had rather have a preſent general Applauſe, 
ban a Reputation in time to come laſting and univer- 
Lal. ö 
The univerſal uſe of Blank Verſe in Tragedy, and 
e. ſpreading Fame of Milton is a ſure Prognoſtich of 
]Jbe decaying Reputation of Rime, A Man may ven- 
ure to foretell without incurring the Cenſure of being 
J or vi ſtonary; that before this Century is half ex- 
| pir'd 
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9 bir d, Rime will be wholly baniſhed from our greater 


Poetry. AGuſtomthat has beer a time generally 
Mad, . be broke at once 2 nothing har 
is falſe' can remain always. *Tis true indeed, Pre: 
judice, and Opinion, and Intereſt, and Vanity are 

frequent Friends to Falſhood 5 but Time, the moſt 
* f all Criticks, will ſurely. be a Friend to 
I defrre that the Reader would take notice that it is 
onlyin the greater Poetry that I have been condemning 
Rime. It may do well enough in Amorous Verſes, and 
it may be 25 N in ſome ſorts of Satyr. For the 
folloming Verſes, I do not pretend that becauſe they are 
without Rime they are without all Defe#s; If I had 
had more time they ſhould have been leſs numerous, 
and ſomeExpreſſrons ſhould not have been repeated. Not 
but that there are ſeveral Repetitions in the follow- 
ing Poem which were ſtudied and ſought for upon the 
nec ount of Grace and Ornament, but there is here and 
there one which ſhonld have been omitted. 
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E M vl R E Sed, 
Aus 


2 

EUROPE Deliverd. 
133 

5 

be 

a 


1 | * Rouze your ſelves, ye Nations, praiſe 


the Lord, 


Sing, ye deliverd Nations, to your God; 
A lofty Song of Thankfulneſs and Praiſe 8 


For his Almighty Arm G erthrew the Proud, 
His be the Triumph, as the Cong Hob: 


* 


And Gag 0 God, rais d High above all Gods, 
| Thou God of great Revenge, true God of War, 
14 
Who when the injur'd World to thee appeal d. 


B ©: Ber 


"Cy 


x Deſcending h. bow'd the very Heav'n of Heay'ns, th 
And with Fen Phoufanit Terrors arm d a 


down 


Upon their mighty and their proud Oppreſſor: 


If thou in gacred Harmony delight t; 

Or if thou low t to paſs eternal Day 
Pleas d with the Sang of the triumpbing ba. 
O animate my Breaſt, inſpi pire my Voice, 
Invigorate my. Mind, inflame my Song 5 
No wretched, low, untun d, praſaick Song, 
But lofty, ſpirized, inn: d, dine, 
That the admiring World may know tis thine. 


From none but thee the loſty Thought . could ; 


ſpring. 
From none but thee th immortal Spirit flow, 
Tranſporting, equal to the deathleſs Theme; 5 


O may it laſt whole Ages, laſt as long, 


As, the Remembrance of the mighty Day, | 
Which! now it Celebrates i in founding Verſe * 


That i it be ne er by Human Wrongs oppreſt, 


* 


Or 


OnBleinbein' $dreadfal Dy, avenge the wrong” 'd, 


Thon gn the vigory ,dothouinſpire the Praiſe, 


+" 


Or be by Ancientneſs of Days defacd r 
That when our late Poſterity ſhall read , 
Our late - Poſterity with melting Eyes, 0% 
With raviſh'd Hearts, and with aſtoniſh' 4 Souls, 
May proſtrate all adore thy wond'rons Pow'r, 
Thy Divine Mercy to their bleſt Forefathers ; 


And that i it may advance, whene re tis read, 
Thy Glory, and ViRtorious Bauen, Far 


* 


Such My and exulting jracl lang, 5 
(Theirs was the! Sound, the Inſpiration thine) 
When the Red Sea, the Chariots and the Horſe 
Of haughty wretched Pharoah overturn d, 
Such the glad Propheteſs Triumphant Sang, 
Her Head inviron'd with her Native Palm, 
When rifing Kiſßon with victorious Floud 
The proud Oppreſſor Jabins Arms oerwhelm'd, 
As Hoary Danube, with indignant Waves, 


Swallow'd the Gallick and Bavarian Hoſts, 


— at thy Word, O God n d his daughter d 
Ons. 8 


B 2 Begin 


Begin my Soul, and leite the Living Lyra 1 
oO raiſe thy ſelf, 0 rouge thy atmoſt Pow” - "Gp 
| Contemn the World, and ev ry ching below, : a 
And ſoaring Tow r above Mortality, | 
To meet and welcome thy deſcending God. 


Tis done! Q Raptures never felt before! 


- \Tempeſtuous Whirlwind of F Tranſporting _ n 


O whither am 1 caught O whither rapt, 
Te O what immenſe wee ene 2 


Begin my Soul, and firike the Living Lyre 


Joyn ye « deliver'd Nations i in the Song ha 
Your Voices ye deliver d Nations joyn! ! 


Al your Harmoneous Inſtruments unite, = 
But ye peculiarly, ye choſen Tribes, 188 
profeſſors of Reform d and Spotleſs Faith 1 
Let for one happy Hour the Church below 
Triumph like that above, and ye bleſt Beings, 
Ye Hoſts of Saints, ye glorious Hoſts of Martyrs, 
W ho now in the exulting Realms of Light 


* 


1 5 0 3 
Sing your old Triumphs & er the Gfley Kiig 
Of Terrors in the noble Cauſe of Tru; 
Ye Harmonious Hoſts of An gels, who your hides: 
Your. bliſsful Hours in muskaten sen of Jer, 
And in eternal Hallctuabs paſs, 14 off I 
Triutmphing for old Conqueſts which ye aue 
Over th Infernal Tyrants dreadful Hoſt, 


And fill the Fall of dire Ambition fing 
In lofty Song with which all Heaven is charm d; 


Let your bright Quires incli cli ne their Nane, 
Ears, 2 


And for one Hour rehearſe our r numerous Song ; 7 
The Sacred Subject i is the ſame With yours, 
How is Ambition | faln, like you we ings 
We ſing the Wonders of our Maker s Pow. r, 
His Glory, 70.0 the Srjompſs of the Juſt. 


1 I 


Now let thy ennefal 1 my Soul, grow loud, 
$0 loud, that all the nir ning World may bear, 
And [et th attending Uni verſe reply, = al lf 
Let Earth and Heay'n rehearſe the lofty Song, - 
Wie the bright Church Triumphant i in the Sky, 


3%. bs. * — 5 
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And the bleſt Church Triumphing here Og 
Joyn in te ee af fainonatPrath, . 

„ee ty Feiler 

And 1thou, Great Hino, the Glory of thy er, 

The Prop and Glory of the Noble ; 9 
On hom ev'n Milliam looks admiring down, 
And owns thee, a Succeſſor worthy him; 


On whom the gazing World looks wond' ring up, 
And its Deliverarice waits from Heav' n and thee, 


Whole matchleſs Picty and watchful Care, 
Shews all the wond'ring World that thou art ſent 
From the bright Church Triumphant i in the Sky 


To make the warring Church Triumph below ; ö 
Vouchſafe to Patronize this Sacred Song, 
Great Champione ſs of Liberty and Faith, 
Great Patronefs of all the Chriſtian World! 


Lo firſt for thee, and thy auſpicious Reign, 

Th' exultin 8 Nation's Praiſe to Heavn return! ! 
Is there a Climate fo remote on Earth UE 
Where diſtreſs'd virtue i is beyond the Reach | 
Of thy extenſive Charity > Thy Aid 


= ON mi wt wo 


50 
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N 6060 Fe 
Theo all his pid Courſe old Danube owns, ie 
And proudly curling pee Waves 
To diſtant barbarous Kumi if cranfports thy Fame; 
Thy won@ rous Virtue to his gladfome = ; 
Tranſ ported Tagus wafts ON er Golden Sand; 
(A Thonſand Ecchoes from his Shores reply) 


Thy Praiſe his Nymphs | in tuneful Notes 1 re- | 
hearſe, 


The Darling Theme of Laf tani an — 


Thy Fame, Great Queen, the horrid Alps aſcends, 
And warms them, coverd with eternal Snow. 3 
Their Natives amidſt winty Horrors placd, | 
Warmly thy Goodnefs and thy Power exto ; 1 
Thoſe dreadful Fortreſfes by Nature made in - ol 
The Bounds of dire Ambition, were too weak, 
Before thy generous Aid new Strength ſu pply 4. 
Since then the Chriſtian World repairs to thee 
For Patronage and Shelter from their Foes, | 
Since Ri ight and Truth from thee Protection find 
Since pureſt Faith, the Darling Child of Heav' n, 
And oy thing that's Sacred flies to thes 
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| Vouchſafe; Great Que, to; grace this Gacred So, 
Wün chy Majeſtick rk nage, this Song. 

Begun at thy. Commang ſo ftrily giv" n., ; n 
To celebrate aiich Femp of Hgly Praie 


The Memor y of " Bleinhein $ glorious Day, . | 

A Song c d expreſl; to 2 
1g compos's expreſly to drang: 

The Glory of thy Maker in thy Fame. 3 


Now let { thy 10580 * my. v Soll, grow wound, 
So loud that all the lig ning Word may 


ae 181 2 4 


hear 3 


li 


And let th attending Univerſe reply. * 2 
Tot: Earth and, Heay. xeheagſe t the lofty ins... 
While the bright Ghurch Trigmphant i in the _ N 
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And the hleſt Church Triumphing here below, i 
Joyn in one Chorus of In UNC e Praife; 88 
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: Ye Nations raiſe your Tune! INotes or on High, 
And raiſing. to the Stars your mighty Arms, 
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Tour Arms now v mighty, now feeur d from Bonds 
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0 un 450 FF Stars your Jopfl Praiſe, 
To bi om whom wane Deli verance flows. 


But be thy Voice — from the reſt, 
Thou ſtately Daughter of Imperial Rome, 


Germania! Thou | Canſt thou confine thy joy? 
Canſt thou the Tranſports of thy Praiſe reſtrain? 
O no ! Thou ſurely wilt grow wild with Joy! 
For thou haſt paſt at once beyond all Hope, 

To bliſsful Rapture from extream Deſpair ; . 
Thou art del iver'd from a World of Woe. 

Now nought but ſtormy Shouts of Joy are heard 
From Rhetian Mountains to the Northern Main, 


Where lately nought but doleful Sighs were : 


heard, 


And piercing Groans, and Sbrieks, and roeful 
Wals; 


Thou ſtately Daughter of -Aeiperial 1 Rawe 
Wert bound, alas, with moſt opprobrious Bonds, 
And bafely tent with impending Rape. 


Thy trembling Offspring helpleſs round, thee ran, 
And fome ſhriek'd piouſly aloud for Aid, | 


' While others wrung their wretched Arms in 8 . 


— 
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Some _ 
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Some ben! into Madneſs vd ber. ; 

And ſome look'd on with ſtupid Eyes bat, 

Some ſwooning, dying, with their Grief expreſt 

By their faſt Groans their vaſt Exceſs. of Woe. 

One deſperate \ Villain help d thy raging Foes, 5 
With execrable Hands his Mother bound, 

And for her i impious Raviſhers prepar' 3 

Thou Danube wert confounded at the Sight, . 

And troubled, backward to thy Fountain turr'dſt-5 

Then lifting thy fonorqus Fa on High. 

Call'dſt to thy Brother Rhine aloud for Add. 5 


Thy Brother Rhine ſoon heard, 0005 ene . 
Voice, 


But ſadly chaking his Majetick Head, 
And caſting a compaſſionating Look, 
Strait hid himſelf within his thickeſt Oore. 


What couldſt thou do? But karin ny inglorious 
Head | 


Within thy Reeds, and breath forth empty 
Threats, 
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The windy Births of melancholy Rage. 
"MM in the dreary Horrors of 00 Dark, 
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n 
As oft as Ni jott return'd t imbrown thy Waves, 
Thou like a Bitters through thy doleful Reeds . 
Complaind'ſt i in fullen and in moody Groans, gil 
Expreſſing Manly Sorrow mixt with Rage; 
While thy brown Billows ſounding on thy Shore, 
And ſwinging ſlow with hoarſe and fullen Roar, 


Kept murmuring Conſort to thy threatning Moan- | 
Thou Danube to the Euxin durſt not run, 


To which inſulting thou wert wont to fly, 
Not to diſcharge the Tribute of thy Waves, 
But carry Terrors to th aſtoniſh'd Main, 
And make the Creſcent wear a deadlier pale. 5 
Now Grifely Danube to the Euxin fly, | 
And in thy rapid Flight thy Maker praiſe : _ 


Sound, ſound his Prajſe at all thy extended. 
Mouths, 


And let thi attending Baris with a . 
That may to Conftantine's proud Tow'rs reſound, 
Reflect how: Heav'n confounds perſi dious Men. 
Then turning to the diſtant Rhine thy Voice, 
Raiſe it that all th aſtoniſh'd Rhine may hear: 
And ew up thy. Arms, now free from Bonds, 


C 2 Lifting 


— 


Let! thy fierce Eagle towring to the Skies, 


| 4 11) | 
Lifting aloft thy now Viftotious Arms * 


Let him with Rapture ſee, with Rapture bear, 


The Effects o Bleibeius Field: He hears, * 
hears, 


And rouzing up himſelf with generous Rage, 
Prepares to ſhake off his ignoble Bonds, 


And revp- the Houle: of Bleinheim's nw Day, 


Germadia, Raife ohy tuneful Voice to Heaven ; 


In Thunder bear thy Maker's Praiſe to Heay? n, 
Who has for thee perform d amazing things, 


Which but to ho pe had been Preſumption thoughts 
And what had look'd like Wil dneſs ev'n to wiſh. 
Th unconquer d Engliſh from the Northern Main 
March to thy Aid, O vaſt Surprize of Joy! 


Heark ! How thy raviſh'd Offspring ſhout for Joy! 
Heark ! How they fiercely cry Revenge, Reyne! | 
O welcome, welcome to our longing Souls, 
For whoſe dear Sake a thouſand times well ly, 
See, ſee thy Sons in firm Battalions ſtand,. 


Dejected now, deſponding now no more; 70 


dee 


| 


( 23) 
See great Revenge inflame their Mattial Eyes, 
And round their Temples ſpread its warlike Die) 


But whence. this Spirit > Whenet this Wend 
Change ? * 


The unconquer d Eygliſs from the Northern Main 
March to thy Aid; O vaſt Sarprife of Joy 1... 
They whomthy wond'ring Eyes ne er ſaw before, 
Nor them, nor their Forefathers ſince the Time 
Thy rugged Saxons left their horrid Clime, 
For Britain s gentle Shore, at laſt are come, 
Are unexpected and unhop' d for come z 

See to their ancient wretched Mother's Aid 
The Pious Nation march i impetuous on. 
Germania raiſe thy tuneful Voice to Heay'n, 
And praiſe return to Heav'n, and gracious Azz, 
Who ſends them to thy Aid; ſhe Day and Night 
Breaks her own Reſt to give the World Repoſe, | 


To give it Liberty and laſting Peace, 

For only Gracious Ann can under Heavin 
Give Freedom to the World, and laſting Peace; 
For only ſhe o'er willing Nations reigns, 


O'er er free · born Souls, whoſe: Glory, and whoſe 
Print | 
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I5 to infranchize all the Chriſtian world. | 
And ſhe can give the lab'ring Nations Peace, : PFs 
For as the Dove that from the Deluge fled © * 
Brought her mild Olive to the ſhelt'ring Ark, 


F = by great Heav 'ns Command to fave Man. 
kin 


And found protedtion there; ſo gentle Peace, 
Now Slaughter deluges the Nations round, 

To Aunds ſacred Breaſt for Shelter flies, | 

And finds ſure Refuge there, and will from thence * 

Send its bleſt Influence out to glad the World. 

But the French Tyrant' s Breaſt had never Peace, | 
There endleſs Strife, there dire Ambition reigns, 


He what he never had can ne er beſtow. | 
Peace without Freedom is an empty Name, 


But he calls miſerable Bonda ge Peace, 
As FG, Murder, Rape he Empire calls, | | 


* 
9 


Germania, Praiſe return to Heay' n and 1 | bes i 

| 'Ti is Heav'n and ſhe that from the N orthern Main 

Have ſent the nobleſt Nation to thy ' © HOT | I 

Which the wide Ocean from the World divides; | 
h * Na- 


of 
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F 
A Nation round the which wiſe Nature e 
The ſtormy Main ſubjected to her er. 
That no uſurping Tyrant might invade 
The ſacred Refuge of fair Liberty, 
And the World's Champion People might annoy, 
For whereſoever faithleſs Gallia ſendss 
Her Grim Deſtroyers, there Britannia fends ; 
Her glad Deliverers to preſerve Mankind 3 
A Nation which the Tovely Fame enjoys 
Still to have fought for Liberty, for Truth, 
For all the injur'd Nations common Rights, 
Which C peaks to dire Ambition in the Tone, 


The thund- ring Tone that Heavy” n W the 
Main, | 


Here know ba. Bounds here ſtop thy afpiring 
| : : | © Waves) 


Her s are che n 8 chat defcend 
Aiong thy Shore in terrible Array, 


Their Forms not an like, nor yet unlike ty 
Sons, 


"7 Reſembling Juſk an as For as Brochron Gould, 
As they who from the ſame brave dires deſcend· 
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How 


| 7 

How thou an epi tr a en, 

( The Joy that in their Looks ſverely ines + 
And all the dreadful $pirit in their Eyes 

Danntleſs, unparalelbd, invineible, 
Secure of Vidtory, feeute af Fame! 
Such Spirit never did thy Eyes behold ; 3 

No, never, thy Heroick Eugene cries, 
Such mighty Eugene never ſaw befare x , 1% 4:9 
No, wand'rous: Priqes; thou ſuch couldlt vere 


fee, 

Tho thou haſt long Triumphant Armies led, 

Tho thou haſt conquer d Foes of every kind, 

h Humbling: the Pride of the perfidions Eaſt, 

And the more faithleſs Tyrant of the Weſt 45 

| The' tho haſh bean victorious in more Lands 

Than wand'ring Travellers have ſeen, yet thou 
Couldſt ne er before this Hour ſach Spirit ſee, 
Becauſe thou ne er before this Hour ebe, 10 
An Army from a free-bor People chaſe: 

For only Briton's of the Race of Men 

| Their Liberties entirely have maintain d, 

Nobly maintain d againſt the joint Aﬀaults 


\ 


Et pug 
of — nde, enen Rage, 
| The Pride of Foreign Tyxrants, and their own. - 
Know 'tis from Liberty,. thou wond'rous Man, 
Maſter of daripg Councils yet of wiſe, 


From Godlike Liberty this noble Fire, 
Thk danpdlels, this immattal W flows. 


G raiſe as tungful Velen on high, 
This i is the Nation preordain d by fate 


To ſave thee Daughter of Imperial 1 


Juſt ſinking in the vaſt Abyſs of Time, | 
Like thy great Mather under barb'r ous Ra ge, 
Hear this, y' aſpiring Rulers of the Earth, 
Ye who for empty Naiſe or tranſient Power 
Oppreſs the weak, and undermine the ſtrong, 
Ye Plagues of God to ſcourge a guilty World 
By vain Purſuits of Arbitrary. Sway $ 
Who this magnanimous People would deſtroy, 
That ſtands between your proud Deſigns and you; 
Hear this, and think that nothing's Jaſting here, 
Empires like Men inſenſibly decay. 
3 
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8 Think that the time muſt come when you or yours ; 


Muſt taſt the ſad Viciffitudes of Fate, f 

And in your Turns by proud Oppreſſion groan 3 

' Then hate ſo brave 4 People, if you can. 

A People the ſure Hope of the diſtrefs'd, 

| The brave Defenders of the Rights of Kings” 

And the juſt Guardians of fair Liberty, 

Europe's immortal Body, of Reſerve P 
A gainſt the Squadrons of Tyrannick P Pow! r. | 


— 


Oh Auſtria, Auſtria, had tt Philip known 
That time e en then was harneſſing the Years, 
When this brave People, Object of his Rage 


And of bis Hate, ſhould prove thy nobleſt Friends! 


Should reſcue both thy bright Imperial Crowns, 
Deliver Germany, recover Spaire. 
Räaiſe up thy drooping Eagle from the Duſt, 


And fix new Thunder on his ſoaring Win 85 ; 
Then deep Reflection on the juſt] Returns 
Of Fate had daſh'd his proud aſpiring Thoughts, 
The chief Ambition 1 his Soul had been 
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D (450 
To be allied to fach 4 generous PTA 
He great El;ze would have courted ther 
For Friendſhip, as Maria for Deſire, - | 
That ſtri& inviolable League which joins 
Our Int'reſts now, een then had been beguti. 
And Philip then like Leopold or Charles 


With great Britannia s awful Queen had joyn d 


To ertabliſt Right and Peace, and from ebe 
Proud 


And ſtrong Oppreffor vindicate Mankind. 


Te Nations, who profeſs the Chriſtian Faith 
Together raiſe your tuneful Notes on High, 
So High that all the liſt ning World may hear 
And let th' attending Univerſe reply, 
Let Earth and Heav'n repeat the lofty Song, 
| While the bright Church Triumphant in the Sky; 
And the bleſt Church Triumphing here below, 


Joy i in one Chorus of Immortal Praiſe. 15 
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| Britannia, Thou canſt ſing ſuch lofty strains, 


To purple Tyrants 4 portentous Light. DS 25. 1 


As never old, nor modern Nations knew, 


e 


But let tho Sund of thy aſpirir ig ** 
Britannia, be diſinguiſr d from them all, 


As among all chy Offspring Aunas fam d 


For pious praiſe and Gratitude to Heav'n ; * 1 450 : 


So Oer thy Siſter Nations be thy Song 
Renown' d, for Heaven and Nature have beſtow”; d 
On thee, the Talent of exalted Song. | 


Py. 


As Heav'n and Nature may rejoice to hear 3 


And Heav'n ſuperlatively honours thee; 
And O er thy Siſter Nations lifts thy Name; 


Thee they all bleſs, and thee they all admire, 15 
Among them like the Morning star thou ſhin” it; a 


8 But to O ppreſſors like the Fiery | Star, 1s K 


Or like a Comet that with ſanguine Blaze 
Denounces War and Revolutions dire, 


13 


Such new unheard of Fame thou haſt acquir'd,. 


— 


Qrecians indeed, and Romans, Per ſpans, Medes, 
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And wodem 1 too, and modern Gal. 
flave conquering foright for univerſal Sway; 


For univerſal Freedom only thou, 
By ſo much more illuſtrious than them all, 


As 'tis more truly glorious to redeem 


Than tis to damn the wretched Race of Men: 
Then ſtretch thy lofty Voice to Heav'n, and ſing 


Thy Maker's Praiſe, that Earth and Hear n may 
Hour. | 


. 45 thou freed'ſt che World : at Bleinheins s 
ICIQ 3 


Twas he ſupplied thee with the Godlike e Will, + 
His Terrors and his Thunders arm'd thy Pow'rsy 
He thy Great Queen with ſovereign Wiſdom 6p ; 
Inſtructing her to chooſe the glorious Chief, 
Deſerving to command her daring Troops, 
Embattel d for the Freedom of the World. 
A general Worthy of Heroick Times, 
For Marlborough now fills the Breath of Fame. 
Like Gale, « or the Godlike Roman Names, 


But 
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That lofty, awful, and commanding Brow - 1 


Compos d, ne'er dark With Grief, nor fough with 1 
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Int uho o ſhall beim thee wondrous + Chi, i ; 
whom 


Repugnant Qualities are - reconciled j 
Secret thy Soul as is the dead of Night, 
Yet chearful as the Smile of opening Day, 


* 


With ſweet atradtive ! Majeſty invites. | 

Calm are his Thoughts? in his profound Deſigns, 
Yet ſwift tho ſure his executing Might, 
His Breaſt ſupply d with all the glorious Fire 
That burns with inextinguiſhable Flame 
In the aſpiring Minds of thofe brave Men, 
Who by great Actions court eternal Fa me. 
Yet he by a tranſcendent Force of Mind, 
Entirely Maſter of that tow ring Fire, 
Which, like his Slave, lie abſolutely ſways | 
With a Controuling and a Lordly Pow'r. 
Calm are his Geſtures, his Majeſtick Brow 


Rage, 
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But always mild, attractive, bright, ſerene. 
In whom deep Foreſight dwells unknown! to fear, . 


And Intrepidity unknown to Rage. 


The Love of Fame that urges him away 


T immortal Actions ſtill ſeverely curb d, 
Always obedient to cool Wi dom 8 Voice, 


And guided like the Chariot of the Sun, 
Whoſe animating Fires preſerve the World 


Far, far above the Tempeſt ſtormy Rage. 


wiſely be manages the Nerves of War, 
Let a Contemner of the yaſteſt Sums 
When Glory and the general Cauſe require, 


Tho new to the Command on Danube s Shore 
His Effay an Heroick Maſter- piece, 


Whoſe Brightneſs dazles all SpeQators Eyes, 


Aſtoniſhes our Friends, confounds our Foes. 


Stupendous the Deſi ign in ev'ry Part 
Whether the vaſt Conception we regard, 


Or the ſurprizing Secreſy with which 


Twas Jong conceal d from penetrating Eyes, 
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Or 


N 


3 FRY amazing Suriftnels of his March 


When ö W 4 
© Or the judicious Boldneſs of his Choice © / 


| When he began with dreadful Schefexbourgh, 


which Conqueſt open'd the Beverige Plains, 
And made them to victorious Flames a Prey. 


That their perfidious Chief impatient grown 
Under his Country's irritating Spoil 
Might force the backward French t engage as ſoon 
As Marlborough the bright Den, found. | 


How great i he who in his ample Thought 
Could comprehend and afterwards prepare 3 
By the illuſtrious Toils of two Campagns, = 
(in which a large Extent of Ground he gain d 
A ſtrengthning Barrier for the cautious Dutch ) 
Th' aſtoniſhing Deſign, which all at once, 

Like Magick changes all the Face of War ; "BI 

Confounds the Gallicł Tyrants proud Deſigns, | 
Daſhes him headlong from his tow'ring Thoughts 
The Mountains heap'd on Mountains in his Head, | 
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aracters he drew | 43 . 
k Clonds rb 1 Baß, 
ful Gloom, 5 


and Dios Infernal © 
Thar muſterd up 


1 


And ſcare the Nations with their dread 


* £ 1 


"I 


And then the Tempeſt tag'd, the 
Threatning the forld with univer | erfal Wreck. 


At length the time ordain'd Fate is come, Fa 

The Conq' ring Hero K come who © the 

Chi . 114” NRA A 

And now the od Ericha IN 

Forlorn, forſaken by th Infernal Pow 6, a - 

And trembling at thi] of Heav vo - 

W Molhro' what we wolt admit 4 
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10 that ORF 1 15 1 
: | Theol te Bars that Att or Nino l, | 
Turo hardeſt Rocks thou How'ſt thy wohd't tous 


Way,. 
Daring yet wiſe thy Condulh, 110 reſely a 
With all the Judgment of diſtething Thought, | 
For the great jundure call'd for all chy red. 
T inſulting French were overturning a all, 
K And Liberty in dire Convulſion lay; 
The Empire foundring like a vaſt n : 
That's by Jha Teapot beat on ev'ry Gs, tr 
When raging Ocean in a general Storm 
Sends his ſonorous Billows to th Alan; : 
; Seve was eit, = and the © ove) French, 


Embrue a. keit mund ring ; Hands in eee 
Blood, 17 5 g N N * 1 


vu in the dreadful Region of the Thyder 

The Luſtanian grumbled at the Chance k 
Of adverſe;Way, and unexpeted Rot. 
And fondly ſighed for ancient. Leagues again. 5 log 1 
With Terror more then cold Heloetia ſhook; 
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White chan e $n0w hes 4% A, 
And bowling Ger het Alpine Rocks ſhe tan, 
Tho fene d with Alpine Rocks yet unſecure, 
And trembling! with pale Fear, her hoary Hair 
That hung dimeve rd, and the Sport oi Winds, 
She tore, and would have . ber wretched 


Arms, 


Ty q 
4 « Aw 92 ; 
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But her own Sons for mercenary Sums 
Had born ber wretched Arms with Chains of 


dz. 


| _ 55 Ma Jeſtick Robe kat radely torn, 
And naked left her to thekilling Cold. 


A Gyarit cet the Neighbouring dee 
fall d, 


With mad |Deportment | and with fovage 
Mein. 


| And nd cru) Eyes that chreaton anden Fate, 5 
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Traia, Ah how al, how V chatig'd from her, 


Who won the World with her victorious Arms, 
3 Wich the wide Ocean x circanaſertb'd f her Sway, 
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"= wall the Sears nu er WRT Pains, 
Was baſes into vile Subwiſtion bravid, l Uk oy : 


Brut- in dreadful Expedtation r 
By two contending Daughters to Wen, 5 
Both ſtubborn Fos to Union, and yet ben 
Unieſ⸗ nojted Nee wanne „ © W 


Fit was \plagu'd with : an unnatural Rags, 


4 Race expecting but the Blow of Fate, - mY % . 
* The cutting off one fender royal Thread, - 


| That N on which the Chriſtian World 


pends, | ö 
And then (but long avert that Hob! ye Heavens) 
+ Reſolving infamouſly to betra yr 1 


Tbeir Countryto a Foreign Tyrants Pow'r N. 


> 


_ 


Theſe were the. potent Reaſons for DIC patch, 
Beſide th undaunted $ Spirit that appear d a 
In the brave Squadrons and Batallionsjoyn'd, 
That flaſh d victorious Lightning from their Eyes; 
Wbich 
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Which their Tink e ſoon been with. 


Joy; 
Too wiſe their boyling Ardorto retro, 2 
And check theit Fire impatient to be freed. _ 
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Rais'd and inflam' d by that ſtapendions Marc, 


Such as their fam d Forefathers never knew, | „ 
And which attracted the admiring Eyes 


| of all the gazing World, and ſeems d to ey 


| 
«4. * 
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They had not time to coo, but muſt do thiog: 


10 fatisfy thi expecting World, fo . 


L 


* [ 


As force their BY nde cer x perfyrncd. d. 
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Beſides, 'tis s not e the Valour of their Troops - 


To which the French their boaſted Conqueſts owe, 
Tis not their en which makes them dread- 


ful, 1 4 
Tis Treaſon, Sohornation, be Poiſon, 
Beſides + a thouſand other Arts obſcene, : 
Could they by Diſcipline or Force prevail, - 
T8 manifeſt they oY would Wop... 
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No long Supply to ſuch. a numerous Hoſt. 


And ſhewing his brave Troops that he pb 
His Confidence in Heav n would fire n, 
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And wiſely. the ſagacious General thought || Tl 
The ſooner he compelP'd 1 them to decide : T. 
The Conteſt by the laſt Event of War, | 
The leſs Occaſion would the Fraytors find | 
To * dereſtable infernal Qs. 1 


Ada that th exhauſted Empire could afford 1 


" Laſtly, this War was an Appeal to Heavn n 
And this great Cauſe the darling Cauſe of Heav'n, 


bo 


| For *twas for Trath they e d in Bebo T! 


- Arms pt of 
For Juſtice, Liberty, Religion, God. 


And would fuſtain them in the dreadful Field © 


More Wy, a thouſand Bodies of Reſerve. wm 


And what could more convince | Cy impatient, 
Troops | | 


4 31 70 
That he ls his "Confidence In mew; 
Than ſudden and determinate Reeourſe 


To the deciſive 1 wort of the lad. a 


be by thefe powiful Motives to Diſprh, þ 
He his bold Engliſh leads to Siheltinbourgh,- 2885 
where the Bavatian and the Galliex Troops 
Lie with the utmoſt Skill of Art intrench d, 
To guard th important Paſs of Donawert, 
of: Donawert, Bavaria 8 fatal Key 3 
Upon poſſeſſing which the great Succeſs, - 
Of this iuuſtrious Enterprize depends : . 
There he the Orders for the fierce Aſſault 
Iu aes, with chearful Majeſty | ſerene, * 
Valour in human Hearts too oft proceeds 
From ardent Temper, or from glowing Rage, 
, Provok'd by mortal Wrongs,.or Fear of Shame, 
put here remote from Fear or Rage b 
A Valour worthy of the Heroick Chief, 


0 Who leads the e that 77 in Arms 


For 
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He all bis chearful 


"har two 7 N 01 the Earth and Wy 


That no Man can with fix'd Regards vey 
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For as an Eagle with a edfaſt Eye. a 
stares on th effalgent Fountain of the Day, 


, 4 


| Which Rrreaming with impetuous Floyd of 
wh Light 1, 8 ON 8 23S he 7 
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Blinds other Gaers with its torrent Fires e 


So Marlbro with a calm conliderate Sou hr J N 


< + 
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Undazled' view'd the king or Terrors Front, 8 4 
That cruel Front that with its ghaſtful Gl lare, | 
Without bis Adamanti line Mace. can bil as 
| Expos' d to Gallich and Bavari rian 


ajeſty maintains, e 
* 8 YOu fit 


HB _ to exact Advantage gives, 
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And here the French their Maxim may recant 
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all tlie Movements of his Soul 12 wh 
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4 


Him they all imitate, him all admire. 


Here they do more, and huſh'd and paſſive ſtand 
While their invincible Brigades are form'd, 


* * 


Y; 3 
With independant and 05 Lordly Power. 
He who himſelf thus abſolutely rules, 
Seems by wiſe Nature fram d for martial Sway : 
His ſhouting Troops exalt him to the Sky, 
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On pointed Cannon they have run before, 


Awaiting what Commands their wond'rous Chicf 
Has to impoſe, while all the murd'ing Fire 
Of the Bavarian Cannon tears their Ranks, 


Troablix g whole Squadrons with the Tyrant 
age 


Of miſſionary Thunder, they mean while 
Who by no Rage, no Fury are ſuſtain'd, 
The Frenzy that on Brutal Courage waits, 
But by true Valour, by Heroick Minds | 
Unmov'd, unſhaken keep the dangerousPoſts 


Which were aflign'd them by their dread Com- 
mander. 


The Friends and dear cCompanions of their 
Toyb, 


$ --- - Wb 


(% 


Thoſe whom they cheriſh equa to themſelves 
Torn from theit Sides without Concern they ſees 
A nobler Care poſſeſſes all their Souls ; 


Thang too torn they from themſtive be- 
| t 7 


Their mangled Trunks divided from their Limbs, 
Yet all their dauntleſs Spirit they retain, | 

Een for themſelves no Grief no Pity ſhew ; 
They fee the King of Terrors in their View, 
They ſee him ſtalking near with hideous Stride, 
They ſee him frowning with a ghaſtful Scowl, 

T hreatning to graſp their Hearts with Iron Gripe, 
Yet ſee it all untroubled, undiſmay' d. 

O Greatneſs worthy Greece or Ancient Rome 5 


1 


O Valour worthy of eternal Fame! 
The great Epaminondas thus expir d 


For his dear Thebes, for his great Cauſe con- 
cern'd, 


Regardleſs of his Blood, regardleſs of his Life. 


05 ey: like him, would think themſelves too 
e 


| * 0 ſee their Party Vitor cer they expire ; 


if 
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If any ſhew Concern, tis «iy rear e 
Leaſt they ſhould fall before their General SVoice 5 
Allows them to diſcharge th impetuous Fire, 


That now pent inward choaks their generous 
Hearts; | | 


Thrice happy. if permitted, een in Death, 


101 


To beſtow F reedom « on | the Chriſtian World, 
And on their Country neyer dying Fame, 


Bot what are they unable to perform, 
Who ſuch Extreams with Godlike Patience bear? 
They who appear'd ſo calm, ſo meek before, 
Are now all Rage, all ſtorming Fury grown. 


Now Fate looks frowning from their W 
Bros, 


Now from their flaming Eyes red Lightning flies, 
|. While in their Arms th avenging Thunder roars, 
And now of dying they can think no more, 
Their General's fatal Order is to kill. 5 
Hghis Voice they as the Voice of Fate regard, 
And as the Miniſters of Fate themſelves. 
F 2 Ruſhing 
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Ruſhing like ſounding Waters they aſſault 


The ſtrong Retrenchments, ſo with bellowing . 


Sound, 
Old Oceans Rage attacks ſome ot Digue, 


Which ſturdy Swains have raisd t oppoſe his 


Pow'r. 
He Billows upon Billows ſtorming pours, 


Till the victorious Tenth at laſt comes on, 


Oerwhelming all with diſmal Inundation. 
In vain the Foe outragiouſly reſiſts, 


The Trumpet kindles Mers with fiercer Sounds, 
And in their Ears it clangs its martial Roar; 
Which to the Exgliſp ſounds the Voice of Fam 
That to immortal Olory calls them on. 

Now all Wars Godhead rages in their Breaſts, 
And to themſelves they Demy Gods appear, 
Oh the tranſporting Fury ! Has the World 
An Enemy that can reſiſt them now? _ 

In vain grim Death in his moſt hideons Shape; ; 


With haughty Strides along thi Intrenchments 


n 


| Whom 


Which riſe, and ſwell, and rage, and foam, and roarʒ 


2 


y 
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"CMP 
Whom all his Terrors, all his Plagues ſuſtain. 
Th' undaunted Engliſh turn him on the Foe, 
He ſees Britennia's Genius in their Eyes, 
And in a dreadful Tone cries out my Friends; 
Theſe are my Friends, my Benefactors theſe, 
Lead on, ye Race of Demy Gods, lead on, 


follow you, and all your Steps attend, 
Fortune and Fate are on the Conqueror's Side. 


Impetuous now they ruſh conducting Fate, 


To their reſiſtleſs Fury all chings bow, 


For what muſt not ſubmit to Fate or them? 


Now ev'ry thing againſt the Foe conſpites, 


And Fire and Water to confound them League. 
Behind them conqu'ring Death in fiery Cart 


Drives on, and urges furiouſly the Chaſe, 


Diſcharging Lightnings and the vollied Thunder, 
Before them the revenging Danube ſwells, 


And then he gaping with a hideous Yawn, 
And roaring ſwallows: down his i impious Prey. | 
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© Britannia 
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Britannia, Let thy Joy ſalute the Skies, 
And to thy Maker tuneful Praiſe return, 
For he the Valour of thy matchleſs Sons, II 
And thy great General's Conduct he inſpir' "Fa N 
Let the whole Earth enquire of Bleinheint 8 Field, 
And that immortal Field will cry aloud ; 
To all enquiring Nations, all enquiring times, 
Thy matchleſs Sons no mortal Valour ſhew'd, 
And thy great General's conduct was Divine. 5 


| And thou too with thy Maker 8 praiſe reſound, 
Thou Field of Bleinbeim, once obſcure accurſt, 
But now great Bleinbeim 's happy glorious Field! 


Thou who wert any with the Tranſporting 
Sight, 


Who ſawſt the Godlike Men, the Gollike Deed, 
Who ſawſt them thund'ring in the fierce Purſuit, 
While Danube riſing with revenging Floud, G 
Swallow 'd whole Legions with a hideous Roar; 5 
Immortal Bleinheim, preordain'd by Fate 
To be the bliſsful Spot that frees the World 5 
Raiſe to the raviſh'd Skies thy Thund'ring Voice, 
And for thy mighty Bliſs thy Maker praiſe, b 


e 5 
For thou to all poſterity att bleſt, 
Bleſt above all the beauteous Fields « o'er which 
The winding Danube curls his amorous Arms, 
No Length of Days thy Glory ſhall deface, 
Nor ever Darkneſs of the Night obſcure. 
All times, all Nations thee ſhall happy call, 
By whom all times, all Nations ſhall be bleſt, 
Thou lovely Field of happy Bleinbeim Hail! 
Mayſt thou be ever fortunate as fam d! BE: 
Thy Sons above the Race of Men be bleſt ! 
May proud Oppreſſion and revenging Care, 
As they their executing Circuit go, 

Fly from thy bliſsful Borders far away ! 
O mayſt thou ſtill be happy, ſtil! be free, 
| I Thou who haſt made the happy Nations free! 
And pour ye Heav'ns into her lovely Lap | 
Your ſweeteſt and your moſt refreſhing Dews! 
That flowing Plenty all her Days may crown, 
And golden Slumbers all her bliſsful Nights; 


And when from Heav'n the murd' ring Kage 
comes 


* viſit with confuming Plagues the Earth A 


Way 


8 0 40 7 
May ke bebold api thy bliſsful Soil 
The Stains of Gallial and Bavarian Blood. 
Arid paſſing by revere the ſacred bound 


And thou, O facred, O Majeſtick Day, 

Who gav'ſt to the great Deed auſpicious Light, 

O thou who broughtſt to Light the nobleſt Birth 

That ever Fate begat on fertile time; | 

Still as thy Light revolves O ſacred Day, 

Refounding with thy Maker's Praiſe return 1 

For highly has thy Maker honoured thee 

Above all Days of the revolving Year ! 

| HisPraiſe then in a thouſand Tongues reſound, 

Let Millions of glad Voices raiſe it high! 

So mayſt thou ſtill be charmingly ſerene 5, 

So may thy Halcyon Hours drive ſmoothly on, 

Illuſtrious far above the reſt of Days! 

On thee may thy bright Sire profuſely pour 

A double Portion of his flowing Gold [ 

O mayſt thou ſtill with ſacred Joy return 

With all the Rapture of tranſporting Song! þ 

And let the World forget the ſprightly May, 


The 
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( 41) 
Fhe 1 Day accompliſhitig the Joyful Spring 
To celebrate thy lovelier Feſtival. 8 
| For Freedom is more joyful than the Spring, 
Fairer than Light, and lovelier than the Mori; 
Let never any Clout! thy Luſtre ſtain 
And never any Grief pollute thy Joy! 
May Grief and Care and Pain at thy Approacti 
As from defcending Angels diſappear | 
Llayſt thou auſpicious prove to ev'ry Deed, 
Accompliſh ev ry Act begun on thee 


Thee may great Minds for mighty Adions 
chooſe! 


| By high Foreknowledge, ſure O ſacred Day, 


Thou wert  ordain'd t' accomplifh won@'rouf 
things, 9 


# | Thy happy Influence once before preſerv d 
The lab' ring World from univerſal Sway, 


At leaſt a while delay'd its diſmal Fate. 
"| - Twas upon thee the Cart haginian Chief, 


Making the World's aſpiring Tyrants yield, 
Vanguiſt d proud Rome at Cannes fatal Field. 


But time was teeming with a nobler Birth, | 
And Bleiubeim $ Day ſurpaſſes Carne's Field 3; 


At Conne the contending Rivals ſtrove 


Which of them ſhould enſlave the quite 
World. 


I be great Contention was at Bleinheim's Field, 
On one fide to oppreſs immortal Liberty, 


To make her wing her Flight from Earth to 
Heav'n, 8845 


And there for ever with Aſtrea dwell, 
Her divine Siſter, on the other ſide, | 
Th' Intent was ſolidly to fix her here 
In laſting Peace, and make of Earth a Heav'n 5 
And never two more powerful Armies met, 
Than that which ſtrove to drive thee from below, 


And that, O Goddeſs, which maintain'd thy 
Pow'r. | | 


On the Oppreſſors fide the Hoſtile French 
With the Bavarian Squadrons now were joyn d. 
The fierce Bavarians were by Nature fram'd 


» * 


Hardy 
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Hardy and rough, and fit for Blobdy Fields, 


And Viftory had rals'd their Spirits high. | 
Expert was their petfidious Chief and brave, 


And now the Memory of paſt Stccels, 

And Hope of future Empire fir'd Hts Soul, 
And the wild Proſpect of his flatiiing rh We? 
stung him, till frantick with his Rüge he roar) 
And ny on Heav'n and Hell for Aire eee 


The French were all of Nader Troop the 
Flower, 


Experience d and Victorious were their Ohiefs, 


Soldiers and Chiefs inur d to vaſt Succeſs : 
And claiming Right to Conqueſt and Renown 


From long Poſſeſſion; with their deareſt Blood 
Reſoly'd their lofty Title to defend. 
By long Succeſs preſumptious grown and vain, 


N Aſpiring to the Conqueſt of the World; . 


Believed by all the Nations and themſelves 
To be unequall'd and invincible. 
Proud of their Junction with Bavarian Pow'rs, 


G 2 Which 


4% | g 4 * 
_ % 2 * - 


Which they with ſo much Hazard, 1 much Toll; ; 


Inſpight of all great Eugent's Force atchiev d 'F: 
From which t the Empire ſure NeſtruRtion waits, 
; And all the Chriſtian World perpetual Bonds. 
But O hqw vain are human Hopes and Fears 
How þlind is the poor Providepc co of, Man, 


And what a Fool to the Deſigns of rate! 


A The dreadful Moment comes upon the Wing, 
When they who make this 3 —_ their N 


Boaſt, 


Their Pride, their Hope, their Joy, their Extaſy, | 
When they whole N 'd Provinces would 


give 
That this accurſed JanRion n ne er had been, 


Minds, 
With the vain Hope of Empire and of Fame, 


Will prove the gawdy Lure thrown ont by Fate 
| To bring them down from their a ſpiring Flight, 7 


And leave them in the Duſt, 
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| When that which now deludes their glorious 
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For ne now the 8 rin 8 Ea are i in er, 8 
[aſpiriting 8 the whole Confederate Pow ro. 
For what to them can be impoſſible, SR 
After the glorious] Rout at Schelenbourgh | 


A Con queſt gain'd, when care their March way 


n 

AMarch like what great Philip's greater $00, 
Or the firſt Ceſar, took to win the Word; 85 
A March almoſt incredible to thoſe, 

Who ſaw at"SebeBenbourgh its great Effect; 1 

A March ſo ſwift that it prevented Fame, 


For ſuch Diſpetch — WE Germans | 
Thought; 


At which their liſtleſs Nations look 8 

They gazing ſeem the Ergliſh to regard 
Is if deſcended to their Aid from Heav'n'; J 
And their illuſtrious Chief on Danube's s Shore, 
No leſs aſtoniſhes the various Powers. 
Whoſe Squad rons the Confederate force com poſe, 
Than a Bright Star that all at once appears 
With new Effulge in the Hemiſphere, 


Amazes 


« 4s y 
| Amazes all the planatary, Worlds, . * 
Who Sung ery th fett expreſs from FAT a, 5 


Eline 


To change 'the Fortune of t the Univerſe, | . 
The Natjons | in the Britif Squadrons Eyes Fo Fe 


Divine Prefage of Vifory bebold. ty 8 
Full bf thei it lands noble pride they march, * 
Full of their flerce Forefathers canqu ring Fire, 
And while they deathleſs Vigour-in them feel, 
Eſteem themſelves invincible alone; 
5 Believing firmly that — 
Is but their old Hereditary Right,” 
Which from remote eee 3 

Who then were wont to triumph over France, 
Ev'n when they were a People fetce and free z 3 


When for their Country and their Friends they | 
fought, 23 


Fought for their dear Relations 1 ae. 
How muſt they then diſdain to yield to thoſe, 
Who to ſupport a Griezly Tyrants Pride 
Againſt their Country and their Friends contend, 
Againſt their dear Relations and themfelves>- 
bk THT That 
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Jo render Europe yet more waſte than her; 
That they muſt fight like Heroes who ſupport 
The Glory of their conqu'ring Anceſtors, 


< 47 » 51 8 
That for their parts they fight for Jute ra | 
For God, and for Celeſtial Liberty. 
That Fats the firſt Oecaſion now . 


When they the Foc may in the Field ſi way | 
Without '6ppreffing Numbers on their side; 
Whom they reſolve like Engliſhmen t attack, 
That is like Men refolv'd to o'ercome or die. | 
That now | the Eyes of all the Chriſtian World 
Are on this great decifive Action bent; 
That all the Chri iltian World expects from them 


Deeds worthy | of the Champions of Mankind 


Againſt oppteſſing Tyrants, Beaſts more wild 
Than Africk eve produc d, and which proceed 


. Who great Britannia ss Liberties aſſert, 
And thoſe of other ſinking Realms reſtore 5 5 
Who vindicate their own undoubted Rights, 


* And thoſe c of all Poſteriey defend, | 


With 
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5 1 
cid G Sentiment like theſe rd, 


They under their heroick Leader mareli 


T. attack the Foe encamp'd on Blejnbtin's Field 
The reft to deathleſs Lyres ye Angels ling! 

o ſuch a Height no mortal Force can ſoar, . 

And now the Inſpiration leaves my Soul; 

Orif I muſt with feeble Wings effay | 

Th Etherial Flight, affſt y Etherial Pow rs 1 
And thou the brighteſt Angel of the Sky, 5 
With whole enchanting Beauties all the ry 
Of Heav fn above, all Heav oly Minds below 


Are charm d, with whom the Wont . 
charm d! 


Eternal Fame! Thee Goddeſs I invoke, NY 
For nothing without thy Aid was Cer produc d., 
Or great or fair in Earth or Heav'h above, 2 
(80 the great Maker will d, and madeit Fw 
Deſcend bri ght Goddeſs to my Aid, deſcend | 
T infuſe a Beam of thy Celeſtial Fire 


into Fay Soul, and ane wn adveriturous Song: 


— — 
L ne EINE; 
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nAdithee ß 1 0 eil , 
| tru we, Goddeſy,. for dn . 57 
For thou with all thy Hundred Eyes wert by 
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Aud outing ia fa calms with Joy, | 


Ne 


To: ſee bold? Man th th Gul of Heav' n maintains 
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Vp pon the Gbories ; 
| Thinhenahel Eyes cha 
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Al charm'd to ts bright Victory deſcend. 
And perch upon an Emgliſh General's Plume.. 
There the bleſt Patron of Britannick Kuni ights, 


\ 


The Red Groſs Champion Took” d — 


"down | | 
To ſee the Honour of his Order ral, 
And there look'd down the bliſsful Souls of thoſe f 
Who in the ſame immortal Cauiſe expir We; 
At Fleury and at Landers fatal Plain. | 


And Godlike Milian look d with Rapture down 


To ſee great Marlborough « do what he had done, 
Had but the falſe Bevarias been his Foe. ; 
The preexiſting Souls of future Kings 
On that important Field look'd down, on which r 
Their future Right and future Pow'r depends. 


Mean while the Sun, the World 8 great Eye and | 
Soul, 


With all his Pow' r feren'd th Etherial S pace, 
That no invidious Cle nd might intercept 
Th eternal Deeds of Bleinheins s wond' rous Day 3 
Which ſhew'd a nobler' Si ght than all the World 3, 
And all the Space immenſe that with one Kenn 

1 T | He 
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The dreadful Iſſue, ſilent were the Winds, N 


(5099 
He views, could all afford him, when it ſhew'd 
So many Myriads of Heroick Souls 


| Reſolye to conquer or devove chemſelves . 
In the great Cauſe of Liberty and Truth. © 


"The Nations here below had all their Eyes f 


Intent upon that Field, on whoſe Event 
Depended all their Freedom, all their Peace. | 
The very Elements attend in Truce 


And huſh'd the Voice of Danube s angry Roar, | 
All Nature in all others Parts had Peace, 
Diſcord had now no Leiſure to attend 


Iaferiour Strife, for Bleinbeim claim'd her all ; 


For there were all her Stygian Snakes employ d, 
There were the Fates and all the Furies there; 


Who ſhap' d like Faulcons waiting for their Prey, 
were perch'don baleful Eughs by Danube s Shore: 


So that both Earth, and Heav'n, and Hell below, 
Times preſent, paſt, and future, all appear'd 
To be concern 'd on that Important Day. 


H 2 by But 
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But beark! The Goddeſs gives the dreadful 


Charge, 


1 I hear th enchanting Sound, [ feel its Magick | 
Pow'r, 


That Sound can like the laſt Angelick Trans, A 


From their eternal Manſjons rouze the Dead; 


That Magick Sound brings future times in view, 


And makes the paſt return, that mighty Sound, 


Swift as the Movement of quick I trans 
ſports 


The Hearer to the World's nnd Ends. 
I feel, I feel evin now that I am rapt 


* Lands and Seas to Khan's wondrous 
ie | 


Do you ſee how the tempeſtuous n move, 


like Clouds with Thunder charg'd Wong the | 
Plain! * 


5 Oh the tranſporting Sight ! The noble Sound 1 
The ſprightly Neigbing of the Warlike Steed, 
And the impatient Champions eager Shouts. 
The Trumpets roar ! The Thunder of the Drum! 
How Danube rears his hoary Head aghaſt ! 


Thi 


"1 


Thy adjacent Forreſt frightfully ſurveys, 
Th' adjacent F orreſts darts a dreadful Gloom, 


And on his Floud with double Horror frowns. 
On to th Attack the thunck ring Squadrons move, 
The very Heav'ns above them ſeem to ſmoak, 
And the reſounding Earth beneath them ſhakes ; 
The noble Rage of Battel fires the Plain: 

Me too the noble Fury has inſpir'd 

Of Regiſtring in Fame's Eternal Roll 


Their Actions worthy the recording Muſe, 
| The Daughter of Celeſtial Memory, 
And th immortal Mother of Renown. 
Eternal Fame, thy Summons I obey, 
Like them thy Charge, great Goddeſs, I obey, 
But while the Verſe which thou inſpir'ſt I flag... 


Do thou, great Goddeſs, thou my numerous 
F i Song 


| Accompany with that Angelic Trump, 
Whoſe Sound by all the liſrning Globe i is heard, 
And to the World's men times deſcends. \ 


* 


But 
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But now the Trumpet Clangors heard no 
more, | 


No more tir impatient Warriors eager Shouts. 8 
For now the Cannon thunders thro the Plain, 
And drowns all dreadful Noiſes i in its own; _ 


The moving Squadrons are no longer ſeen, 
The very Earth and Heavens are ſeen no more. 


For Earth and Heav'ns ſeem all inyoly'd in Night, 


A Night of Duſt and of tumultuous Smoak z 


Or hid in Brightneſs of tempeſtuous Flames, 
Too dazling to be pierc' 'd by mortal Eyes. 


But now the Goddeſs with Celeſtial Light 2 
Diſpells the Miſt that veil d theſe mortal Eyes, 
And now thro Clouds of ſtormy Duſt 1 e 
Thro' curling Smoak, thro dazling Flames I ſees 
Say, Goddeſs, what heroick Forms are thoſe, 
' Who the bold Britons lead impetuous on; 
Who between them and Danger interpoſe, 


And ſhield them with their yery Breaſts from 
ate: p | 
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At once in Danger foremoſt and Renn z 


Eſteeming Glory cheaply bought with Life, 
And frankly off ring up their noble Hearts 

A great unblemiſh' d Sacrifice to thee. 

How each looks worthy of his high Command, 
Each looks as if on his heroick Deeds 

The Fate depended of this dreadful Day. 

Ay, now their Shapes. diſtinctiy I diſcern, 
Ay, now I know the herolck Leaders well! 
And thou eternal Goddeſs knowſt them well, 


And thou with all thy Hundred * wilt 
ſpread 


Their dearblef' Actions, and extend their Praiſe | f 
Wherever thou expand'ſt thy ſounding Wings. 
Hail Race of Heroes! Britiſh Worthies Hail! 
Hail noble Churchill, Lumley, Villars, Wood ! 
And thou great Ingolby, great Orkney thou ! 

| Hail thou, the foremoſt 1 in the dire Aſſault, 
Brave Cuts, the Lightning of the Britiſþ Thunder 
Great Favourites of Deathleſs Fame, All Hail! 
Thoſe are th immortal Heroes whoſe Commands: 
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The 00 yyfully bey 20005 
The Pride and Flow 'r of Britain's Godlit eons 
Upon their Eyes the fierce Batallions ge 
And from their Beaths derive à glorious Fine" 
Aud the Remembrance of or _y Digi” 770 
J JF | 
Now after them they move inlpatient on, 
Impatient for the horrid Shock they earn; 


Now meet the French and we With hideors Noiſe, 
In Thumder, Lightning, and in Tron Hall. 
Y' Immortal Pow'rs aſſiſt Brit aunia 5 Cauſe 1 2 
Aſſiſt ye bright Spectators of the Sky! | 
The Cauſe of fultice and of Truth ſapport ! y 
| The Cauſe of all the Chriſtian World defend! f 
Ah miſcrable mel Th immortal Pow" rs 5 
Either againſt their own great Caufe declare, 
Or elſe blind Fortune governs all below. 7 
For ſee th unconquer d Bagliſh are repelld, 8 


"my Bright Honour is repell d and Virtue loſt, 77 
1 And falſe Ambition wins, O diſmal sight 5 5 


0 dire Calamity [ N Fate ! That mY 
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As fought like theſe ſhould ever know repulſel. - 
Can they from ſuch Heroick Chiefs retire! 

O can they poorly yield in ſach a Cauſe! 

No, ſee they Rally with a noble Fire, 

And Shame grown Fury to the Charge returns, 
But to the Valour of the Foe 1 hate, 

T muſt do Juſtice here, a braver Foe 


By Britaiz's Godlike Sons was never charg' d. 
The French undaunted all their Fury meet, 
And all with double Fury they repel, 
And drive the Engliſb Horſe like Lightning back, 
See bow once more confounded they retire 22 
O curſed Fate ! O Fortune 10 Deſpair ! 
Aloud methinks I hear all Nature groan, 
Aloud methinks I hear th' immortal Pow' rs 
Lament the Honour of Britannia loft, 
The wretched Fate of Liberty lament. 
: O fond Imagination { Vain Conceit! 
Immortal is the Date of Liberty, : 
And Britains Honour never can be loſt : 
por ſee where now Heroick Marlborough comes! 
Comes to maintain them, to revenge them comes. 
IH t I 
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| dis the duſty Squadrons! he collects | ere 
As Homer $ Jove © convenes the threatning Clouds 

That with kis dire Artillery are fraught 1. 
with what exalted Air he leads them on, 

Terror before him marches, Fame behind, 

And Conqueſt like the Auſtrian. Eagle ſhap B 
Over his Head flies tow ' ring to the Skies. 
With ſach Majeſtick Air i in Ancient Days | 
Phidias or great Eupbranor form! d his Jene; 
But warring Jove preparing to diſcharge | | 
vindictive Thunder. on the impious World. 

Death his Auguſt Appearance ſees from far, 

And ſees bim worthy all his direful Rage; 

T' attack him mounts upon a fiery Globe, 

But as more near the Griezl y. Monarch draws, - 

He knows the Hero doom'd t oereome by Fate; 
And then his fiery Thunderbolt he ſhoots 
Into the Earth, and all its ; Entrails tears z |} 
About the Hero caſts a Mount of Clay, 
And buries him almoſt alive with Haſt, 3 
To ſhun him ſacred to eternal Fame. 


— 
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1 
The Squadrons all with ſhudd'ring Harror fake, 


And Ruin from that dreadful Moment. wait, 
He in that dreadful Moment is alone, 
raus and calmly of them all takes Care, 


An Tntrepidity fo like their own 
Charms all the bright Spectators of the Sky z 
The Squadrons now redouble all their Rage, 
And catch Heraick Fortitude from him. 
Their Flame rekindled rages in their Breaſts, 
And ſparkling i in their fatal Eyes it rowls, - 
Unanimous they to the Charge return, 
With Reſolution never ſpen before C 
Each Champions with the Fate of Nations bis, 
All, All reſolve to conquer or to die, 
Ay now, &en now, the dreadful Moment comes 
On which the Deſtiny of Men depends; 
Their raging Blood like fiery Torrents rowls, 


Their Hearts een burſt with Rage, their noble 
Hearts 


* That utterly diſlain, that utterly abbor 
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Th! inglorious' Thoughts of Fli ght or foul Retreat. 
Again with dreadful Shouts rhey rend the Skies, 
And now their murd'ring Carabines they ſling, 


With matchleſs Rage their flaming Swords _ 
draw ; 


In miſſionary Death they truſt no more, 
But in their Hands thay carry hideous Fate, 


Now, now, with all their Might, with all their 
Souls. ä 


W ruſh on a = Wounds, their diſmal 
ay | 


With their protended bloody Points they plough, 
Or brandiſhing aloft the horrid Edge, 
Like ripen'd Corn the adverſe Squadrons mow, 


Extending them in Heaps upon the Plain, 


The adverſe Squadrons ean no longer bear 
Fheir fatal Weapons or their fatal Eyes, 


Or their victorious Cries, but Slaughter n 275 


Some Pain and Anguiſh ſeize, Confuſion all. 


And now in Heaps they fall, in Crowds they fly; 
They fly, fair Europe's proud O pprefiors of? 


And Godlike Liberty's for ever fd, e 


And 
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And to the Stars is England's 1 rais d. We 
Vicloria the tranſported Britons cry, 
With Rapture Bleinbeiv's bliſsful Plain reſounds, 
To Bleinbeim's Field the raviſh'd Heav'ns reply; 
And with victorious Shouts the Welkiz rings, 


Both Heav'n and Earth, and Gods, and Men are 
charm d, 


And Phebus with redoubled Glory ſhines, 

And on the bleſt Event all raviſh'd Nature ſmiles, 

Danube tranſported drives his rapid Floud 

With double Fury by his echoing Shores, 
And to the Exxiz ſends th enchanting Sound ; 

Adown his Shores the Acclamation runs, N 
That Gadlike Liberty” s far ever fix d, 

And to the Stars is England s Glory rais d. 

Oh Joy!] oh Rapture never to be born! 

They fly! Fair Europe's proud Opppreſſors fly! 

The Victors ruſhing tear their trembling Rear; 

| Shouting they rage, and raging they purſue ; 

A diſmal Joy is on their ratling Tongues, | 

Fate in their Army and Fury ja their Eyes, 


> 


Now 


— 
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Now Diſcord Galking with Glgantick Stride | 
Wades through a Crimſon Stream of torrent Gare, 
And hideous is the Face of Slaughter now, | 2 


And yet e en now when all the eonq ring Troops, 
Soldiers and Chiefs are all een wild with Joy, 
All frantick with the Tranſport of their Rage. 

Their great Commanders calm, he who before 

In his own Danger dauntleſs was alone 

Lord of himſelf in univerſal Joy, 
verenely doubts for all; yet his the Praiſe,” 

The Glory of th' immortal Day is his, 

He to a Pitch of human Glory rais'd, | 88 
To which no Subject ever roſe before; — 
And by this great deciding Moment made Boe ©; A 
Darling of Nations, and Mankinds Delight; thy 

 Britannia's ſecond Pride, Batavia's Hope 8 

The Roman Empires Ornament and Fame, 

The everlaſting Bleſſing of the Good, | 
And conſtant Panegyrick of the Brave's e 
| En in this great deciding Moment he © 
1 | T b inen Movements of his Soul commands? - 


Com- 
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Commands male with more imperious Sway 


Than &en the meaneſt Warrior of his Troops 1 
To no untuly Tranſport he gives way, 


To all Attacks remains invincible, Ml A 


And ſtands the noble Conqueror of bimſelf; 35 
For now his Genius whiſpers him within 


That while the Day is doubtleſs on his Side 
| Heroick Engene is ſeverely preſt, 
And by the falſe Bavariar's Pow'r diſtreſt, 


And wants the Suceour of the Conq ring Win 87 


Then as great Vrgils Neptune with his Voice 
| Tames the wild Horrors of his frantick Waves, 


And flattens with a Breath the reffuent Main, 
80 mighty Marlborough with a Word, a Nod 
The Fury of his Conqring Troops reſtrains, 
En raging Madneſs hears that awful Voice, 
And in a Moment ſinks into a Calm; 

That Voice the ftormy King of Terrors hears, 
He hears that Voice, and in mid-way arreſts 
His furious Arm defcending to deſtroy. | 
And as the Hero with a Breath can calm 


The 
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| 7 0 105 | 
The raging Storm i in forty thouſand Breaſts, | 
80 with a Breath he reinflames them all. 
Again like ſtormy Seas they waving rowl, 
And riſe, and foam with far reſounding Roar, 
And tenfold Joy, and tenfold Rage ſucceeds. 
For on the Spur the bliſsful News arrives, 


That happy Exgene no Support requires; 
That conqu'ring Eugene making vaſt Efforts, 


Efforts which ne er will be forgot by Fame, 89 
A Third time rallied his diſorder d Troops, 
And turi d Dean back upon the Foe. 4 


Again great CM thorogh gives t the fatal word, 


Again the Goddeſs gives the dreadful Charge, 
And the victorious Squadrons of the left 


/ 


Again fall on with terrifying Cries. Y 


Conqueſt before, now great Revenge they bel 
The French aſtoniſh'd, all Reſiſtance looſe, 

All Reſolution, Courage, Order, Thought: 5 
Their Squadrons now confounded, all disband, 1 
Each ſor himſelf takes fordid Care alone, . 


a 


Sure 


3 65, | 
Sure Ruin both to Armies of to states. 5 
The Vidtors with immortal Rage purſue, | 
And ſmite thi affected French, like Wrath divine 
That ſweeps whole People, and lays Nations waſte. | 
See this ye proud aſpiring Tyrants, ſec, 

And let the Face of Bleinhein's dreadful Field 
Teach you to rremble at the Wrath of Heavn, 
And the juſt 1 udgments of th avenging God ! - 
Do you ſee that Heap of abjett Wretches there, 
That fall by Hundreds, and by Thouſands fly. 
How is Ambition faln! How in his Turn 

The inſolent Oppreſſor faints and dies ! 
Are theſe the Brave, thi Invincible ? Are theſe | 
The Royal Houſhold of th immortal King! ? 
Are theſe the Bands ſo proud of Triumphs paſt, 5 
So vain upon the Hopes of thoſe to come? 
And with the Spoils of conquer d Nations big? 


Are theſe the Gyants who their Tyrant ſwell d 
With the fond Hope of univerſal Sway 73 


How they fly ! How they fall ! How they trem- 
ble! How 8 wy. | 
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An Iron — galls them i in the Flank, Ss 
And the fierce Victor with ten thouſand Swords =, 


Inſulting hangs upon their broken Rear, 
' Before them Danube riſes on their Flight, 


Andloudly for Revenge,” Revenge he roars, 
Arreſting 8 their precipitated mA. 

He frikes them backward with his ſtormy Brow, * 
Or with his angry Voice their guilty Souls he ſcares, 
But tenfold Horror drives them headlong on! 
Down, down ten thouſand take the fatal Lap, 


And plunge among the Waves the Danube 1 raves 
And calls his ſtormy Billows to the Spoil, 

His ſtormy Billows to the mighty Spoil | 
Drive on, advancing with a hideous Roar. p 
Ten thouſand Warriors rowling In the Flond, 
Horſes and Men reverſt midſt ſcatter'd Artis, 4 
And floating Enfi igns on each other Plunge, a » 
Drive one another drowning to th Abyſs, 


And with tremendous Proſpett ſtrike the Eye. 
The very Victors grow with Horror chill, & i 
Shake at the dire Cataſtrophe they cauſe, 


And tremble at the Terrors of a ON 
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Such as 0 no Nation of the World, no Age 9 | 
Since the great Hebrews wond'rous Paſſa ge ſaws 

| Here Heavenly. Goddeſs couldſt thou but impart 

To my weak Mind the Force, th immortal Force 
To paint with lively Strokes the diſmal Scene, ; 

Jo paint the Cries, the Shrieks, the dying Groans, 

The Grief, the Rage, the Fury of their Fear, 


And all the Horrors of their baleful Eyes, 


And all th Aſtoniſhment, the Amazement of thelr 
Souls, os 


With ev'ry dreadful ohafiful ORE) - 
Not Milton s wond'rousPieceſhould mine tranſcend 
In which Meſſiah with his Thunders armd 
Drove down thi infernal Tyrants warring Hoſt 
With Terrors and with Furies thro' th* Abyſs, 
Not Michael Angelo's ſtupendous Work z 
Where the laſt dreadful Doom ſends guilty Souls 
| Down to eternal Puniſhments in Hell; 
Hell ſeizes them, Hell meets them on tlie Way, 
| For in their Air and in their Looks is Hell, 

And endleſs Forments in their Baleful Eyes. 
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Thus fell the Frenh buſate the" Vitor 5 Wrath, | 


The who had ſtood ſo many Storms of War, 
Vet ſtill unſhaken kept their Ground in all. FF | 


* * 
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q 4 WON Thus of tall Oaks I've known 2 goodly Row, 


That grac d the winding Margin of the Floud, 
” DI the Rage of many a wintry Blaſt, 


paſt them by. 
But when a Hurrican by Wrath divine 
Came lately bellowing oer the Weſtern Main, 
That wich immortal Fury on them fell, 


That made them tremble at impending Fate; 
And rent at onte their ſturdy Trunks in twain, 


© Or twiſted up their Roy and whirl'd chem i 11 


the Air. | 


| That tore their lofty Beijites * "Ne Heay' _ 
And brought to licht theirSerpent Roots fromHell. : 5 


Down they came ruſhing with a fatal Groan, 
And ſtrew'd the River with their ſcatter'd Limbs, 
And with their mangled Trunks his Channel pil d, 


Tin Devaſtation choak d the incumber'd Stream. 
3j ̃— 3 
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The Tempeſt ſaw their Strength, and ſighd, and 


„ Wen) wi 0 1H df 


0 conqu ring e Death, Uke Sanyo, blind tho 1 0 
ſtrong,” , 4 


X Hadſt thon the . Hhcatombs Cradle. 4 
Which noble Marlborough was ordain d by Fate? 1 
To offer up tothy inſatiate PoõwW rr, \ 
Thon ſurely then hadſt ſav d one Godlike Youth, 

And to th Heroick Father giv'n the Son. A 


But Blanford i in his early Bloom was ſnatch'd A ;\ 
To make the Glory of the Sire compleat 5 :: : 1 


TK.” 


Had noble Blaxdford ſtill remain'd below, ith 
He was good, ſo charming and fo great, 
So worthy all the Fathers fond Deſire; . 
Th invidious World might have pretended then ts 4 | 
That Marlboro had atchiev'd his Godlike Deeds, VE 
For private Ends to make his Offspring great 3 
Now clearly for his Country and his An „ 


For Liberty, and for the World he acts. 
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Thoutoo great Queen by whoſe auſpicious Care 
And Wiſdom theſe aſtoniſhing Events 


| Were brought to Light, thou for thy Country aſt, 
And forthe World, for Children thou haſt none, 


> Too 
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| Too rigid Fate has raviſh'd all away | 
Oh Royal Glouceſter had but cruel . 
Permitted thee to bee chhe won Day, 1. 
Ho had great Mavlbro's Actions rais d — 
And rouz d the Hero in thy Blooming Breaſt ! * 
Till grown impatient thou hadſt call'd to Arms, 4 
Hadſt like young Edward croſt the ambient Main 
Attended with the Flow'r of Brztiſþ Youth, | 
Diſplay d thy Enfigns in the Gate Plains, 
| While France had trembled at thy eonq ring Arms; 
Once more had France an Eugliſb Sovereign on d, 
Once more had Spain its rightful Monarch ſeen, 
Placd by a wha Hero on his Throne, 1 


on 


But aol art gone, Britaunias Hope i is gone, 
For thee Britannia mourns like Royal Arn; 


Thy Fate thy Mother's Happineſs impair rd, 
But it has rais'd her Glory to the Stars z 
The Wonders which ſhe ev'ry Day performs : 
Mov'd by the nobleft Motives ſhe performs, 

3 Now for her Conntry and the World ſhe acts at 


CN 
For kuh the n Cauſe of Earth, 
For ſpotleſs Faith the darling Cauſe of Heav't, 
Her Children all were ſnatch'd away in thee, 
O fond Miſtake! Whate er the beſt of Queeris 
performs, ſhe does it for her Children all, 
Her happy people are her Children now. 
And oh ſo good, ſo excellent is ſhe 
80 tender of their Happineſs and Fame, 


so watchful o er their Rights, ſo ſtudious a their 
Peace, 


To all extending her impartial Care 3 

So grateful and ſo dutiful ate they, 
a Suck Honour and ſuch awful Love return, 
Such Love as Heav'n of Human Hearts requites; 
That Fame is doubtful which the moſt ſhall praiſe, 
| The Childrens Duty or the Mother 8 Care. 

The Dutifalſt of Children ſure are they, 

"| The very Beſt of tender Mothers ſhe. 
And not the fancied Mother of the Gods, 
J. Great Queen, could boaſt a more Heroick Race; 
And as that fancied Mother of the Gods 


Was charm d at Sight of her immortal Sons. 
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With all my bow I Nes Nes my Genin up, 


The Sacrifice moſt worthy of the God, 3 
Th Aimighty God of War, the God of great Res | k 
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That thy, vicious Subjects thou migheſt ſee Ke 


3 m4 * 
» 


Made like to Gods at Blein hein, 8 geathleſs F. d., 
What goriops Sight can more delight thy. Soul 
Than Conqueſt which thy Subjects! Bliſs enſures 95 
Thy Glory, and the World s Felicity? > | 
Yes Bleinhein Ctill can ſhew a nobler sicht, 

A Sight that for thy Zeal has ſtronger Charns 


Than, all the Wenn vain ies, Fn ſupply, - ph 
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Were l ke e to Gods, now equal to the : Worm, , 
All low and proſtrate as the vanquiſh d now 


Humbling themſclves before the God of ne, 


Off r rin g to him the Glory and the Praiſe, 
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